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pleasure of making the personal acquaintance of one whom I can never think of except as a friend."
There were many similar assurances of good fceling continually coming in from all sides; and Hawthorne was far from being insensible to such kindness. Ho even seems to have desired to bring some of his own countrymen into similar pleasant relations with the British public. "I send you," he writes to Honry Bright, "an American book, 'Up-Country Letters/ which I beg you to read, and hope you will like. It would gratify me much if you would talk about it or write about it, and get it into some degree of notice in this country. England, within two or throe years past, has read and praised a hundred American books that do not deserve it half so well; but I somewhat question whether the English mind is not rather too bluff and beefy to appreciate the peculiar charm of these letters. Yet we have produced nothing more original nor more genuine."
I will conclude this chapter with, extracts from Mrs. Hawthorne's letters to her father.
JANUARY 10.
Yesterday and to-day summer has made us in England a flying visit. There was lovely sunshine this afternoon, and this morning the birds were in full chorus. In two weeks we shall have snowdropa and crocuses; and to-day we fouud in the garden a fullblown pansy! An English lady, who called hero, said it was " very close " out of doors, as if it were a